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Subscribers who file their papers are respectfully in- 
formed that they will receive a title page at the end of the 


year. Alsoa list of subscriber’s names who are in arrears 
with us. 





NOTICE. 

The members of the ““lhespian Society” of this place, 
are requested to attend at the Theatre,on Saturday even- 
ing next, on busigess of importance. 

JNO. ANDERSON, 
* Stage Manager. 


. COMMUNICATIONS, 


RULES. 

By a strict observance of the followingrules the esteem: 
and friendship of your neighbors and acquaintances 
will be considerably increased towards you. 
Ist. If your acquaintance lend you his horse to ride a 

few miles, take care not to ride him less than three 

tumes as far as you intended you would at the time you 
borrowed him, provided you can find any friyoloug¢= 
cuse for so doing. 
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2d. If you borrow a book, axe, hoe, spade, or any oth. 
er light article of your neighbor, never return it till he 
send for it. 

$d If your neighbor lend you money, keep out ofhis 
sight as much as possible, and do not attempt to pay him 
tillall your other debts are paid. 

4th If you do.a kindness to your neighbor or acquaint. 
ance be sure you teil him (or others) of it as often as 
you geta little miffed at him. 

5th If you observe that your neighbor stands much in 
need of a little assistance, in any way in which you could 
serve him without injury to yourself, never give him an 
opportunity of making his wants known to you if you can 
in any way prevent him from doing so, particularly if he 
be a poor man. 

6th If your neighbor’s horses or cattle, break into your 
inclosure, kill or cripple them; and, 1f your neighbor find 
out what you have done, tell him to keep his animals at 
home. 

7th Ifat the request of a female acquaintance, vou go 
to spend the afternoon with her, be sure you take with 
you your particular friends Mr. ,and Mr.——,and 
their interesting children—Do not suffer any of the child- 
vento stay athome. Children always add to the comfort 
and conviviality of all social parties in every place; (par- 
ticularly in Dayton. We have an incoi nparable group 
of beautiful, bidable, dear, sweet, charming children in 
this place to be sure.) 

8th Always mind your neighbor’s business in prefer: 
ence to your own, and be sure you inform as many per- 
sons of what you know concerning his business as you 
possibly can. 

Now, Mr. Printer, if you think the above worthy ofa 
place i in the Gridiron, insert it as soon as you convenient. 
ly can. I want to “see it in print” as the say ing Is, and 
should vour readers like it, perhaps I may hereafter scrib- 
ble something else for their information, or amusement. 


R. 
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OhTempora’l Oh Mores t 


This quotation being so sublime, and poet like, Mr. 
Holt could not believe any person in Dayton knew the 
meaning of it but the Fat Fiddle maker, who he knew to 
be a master of the latin language, as well as M’Gideon—. 
Mr Holt certainly has a poor opinion of the people in Day- 
toi, that out of one thousand none could divine the mean- 
ing of “O Tempora, O Mores” except the aforesaid Fat 
Fiddte maker—now I will not enter the list with either of 
the above gentlemen in point of learning, but I claim the 
henor of quoting the sentence first, & thought the applica- 
tion apropos; but I am not as fond of latin authors as Mr. 
H. fr lam informed he undertook to translate Horace 
into Irish, but did not succeed, although it is said from 
“close application”? his head has become much affected. 
J would advise Mr. before he attempts a translation 
of the second book of Horace to take a lesson from 
Paddy M’ Millan whom he allows to be the best scholar 
in the country—no doubt Paddy has learned some of the 
witty strokes of Tom Belcher, and would by “close apph- 
cation” learn him any thing but gentlemanly deportment. 
Then if he succeeds he can say with his favorite author 
Lxcegt monumentum ere perennius. 


ALLEN. 


ZHE DISAPPOINTED OFFICE HUNTER. 
ACT IV—SCENE L. 
Inside of Patients House. 
Patient sitting in an arm cheir, in hs night gown and shp- 
pers. 

Patient. Ym not more tired of my sick room than I am of Doctor 
SANGRADO. alias my quack apothecary; sure, never was there sucha 
mixiure of ignorance and professional importance, as in this fellow—= 
Here he comes—now to have my ears din’d with a battery of techs 
nical terms electtoneering business, &c.—T'll dismiss him, im 
determinec. 


Enter Doctor. 


Doct. My dear friend, your most obedient! you voted for me, 
coubtless—that is you slept well on the draught I gave you: 
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Patient Thanks to your skil), Dector, I am now quite well. 

Doct. By no means, sit yesterday our pulse intimated an apprayj- 
Mation to convalescence, but we are yet much disordered, Did you 
take chose little medicines I ordered you this morning? 

Patient. Yes. and want nothing now Sut fresh air to strengthen 
me. 

Doct. Give me leave. sir—[sits down by Patient, prulle out his 
watch, and feels his pulse|—You must keep quiet and not suffer a. 
Dy one to speak to you: in allcases Mr, Patient of a similar nature 
to yours, where either Jasceration or extravasation takes place on the 
membrancus or cartilaginous fibres—the—the-you’ll excuse me, sir 
— 1's afraid 1 don’t make myself perfectly understood. r 

Patient, Indeed you do not! faside] oh, perfectly, sir! go on, 

Dect. 1 just remarked, sir; that where a systole or diastole by any 
affection of the intercostal muscles, or the diaphragram, in those ¢a- 
ses-—— 

Enter Queue. 

Queue, A letter for you, Doctor 

Doct, Biess my heaii! youll excuse me Mr. Patient—some case 
of jimportance—perhaps a return from Preble C «unty—-I’m so over- 
run with correspondents—-vreat rapidity of ideas, Mr. Patient, requi- 
site for a CONGRESSIONAL CANDIDATE —=-one moment weighing a 
jaulip, and another dipping into S:ate affurrs. 

Patient. Dangerous business Doctor, a blunder either one way or 
the other would be dangerous? 

Doct. Fatal, sir— avsolutely fatal. an accident of the kind happen- 
ed last week, si; I urdered a medicine, styptic, congestive, and anti- 
catharuc, which I intended to go directly to the lungs but unfor. 
tunately Lame Jack, (who was then attending in my shop,) gave the 
patient a large roll of election tickets, that lay on the same shelf, 
which he immediately swaliowed. 

Patient. Ha! ha! ha! 

Queue. Ha! ha! ha! 

Doct. You'll excuse Mr, Queue. my son-in-law, sir; he always 
does as I tell him, an? laughs wnen Ido—eh Queue! It was exactly 
so, sir—I’m cautious in saying it, for should the Editor of the ‘Grid- 
aron’ get hoki of it, ‘oh what a broil would be there my ccuntrymen— 
but there is nothing more common—nothing more usual. I some 
time since gave anoz of /audanum, instead of as much faragoric to 
a woman in this place for her child and ordered her to give it a fable 
sfoon tull and it had liked to have done its business—eh Queue—but I 
knew the father would not vote for me—you know Queue, nothing 
more common, is there? 

Queue, Oh no, nothing, nothing more common with US, 

Doct Oh no, Mr. Patient, aothng more common, but Mr, Patient, 
excuse me one moment. (Reads letter.) Sir, this is to inform 
you, that if ever you come in this part of the country, to deceive me 
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aud my poor ignoraut nei¢hbours again as you have done, either with 
your filés, powders,patent medicine or election tickets with your name 
we will tar and feather you, as sure and as snug—as you jump’d the 
fences at mudnight, when you runaway from Pennsylvania. 
Yours, &c, 
HUNTER, 

Patient. Hat hat ha! 

Queue. (Looks down in the mouth. ) 

Doct. Mr. Pauent what are you laughing at? 

Patient, Laughing to see, that you have such multiplicity of bu- 
csiness on hands—-and that | should like to see what cunous figure 
you would make among the feathered tribe--I say, Doctor don’t you 
think dristles would have tone better than feathers? 

Dect Siv; Patient, you are a viLiiaN anda Tory. 

Queue, Ye=ye=yes sit; you are a t-\-to-tory - 

Patien?. You he! you pettitoger! leave my house instantly ( Queue 
is about to steak.) What! do you murmur? Then Vl apply the 
limb of an Oak, on the back ofa limb ofthe Law. (Patient catches 
him by the queue and beats him lustily-—he quits the stage soaring-~ 
the Doctor interferes—-his hat gets knock’d off-—-election tickets, fihi- 
als, pamphlets, fishing worms. handbills, fill boxes, songs, red freft- 
fiers, Fc We, Sc. drop from his pockets in the scuffic, and he is finaily 
beat off.) 


Woaderful Conversion! 


The friends of Doctor Blodget have almost to aman 
een converted to M’Leanism since the election. Being 
isappointed in their own candidate,they have faced ‘to the 

right about? and filed offfor Mr. M’Lean. It would bea 
ood thing for society if these worthy converts would stick 
to the text, for Mr. M’Lean is a decent, worthy, honest 
gentleman, which 1s more than can be said with propriety 
of every body; but it is allowed by some 
that it’s alla sham, that they would cut the same figure 
through the streets, if any other candidate was elected but 
ludge Crane—be it so, I am contented, consoled, and re- 


joiced, that the DOCTOR is stil] to be found in his shop, 
ready to give out a bolus.—So mote tt be. 
ALLEN. 





— 9 a — 


A decayed coquet is like an old goose, admired for nothing-~cx- 
fe t her feathers, 
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The following Rules for quarrelling “By the Book,” 
are selected from the immortal Shakespeare’s “As yon 
like it” °Vhey will, perhaps; be found useful in regula. 
ting the degrees of offence and defence necessary on this 
occasion to establish the character of an electioneering 
bully. | 

CLOWN, DUKE AND J \QUES, 

Jaques. Here comes a strange beast, which, in all 
tongues, is called fool. 

Clown. Salutation and greeting to you all. 

Jaques. Good, my lord, bid him welcome. This is 
the motley minded gentleman, that I have so often met 
in the forest; he hath been a courtier, he swears. 

Clown. Wfany man doubt that, let him put me to my 
purgation. Ihavetrode a measure; I have flittered a 
lady; [have been politick with my friends; smooth with 
mine enemy; I have had four quarrels, and like to have 
fought one. 

Jaques. And how was that taken up? 

Clown. Faith, we met; and found the quarrel was up- 
on the seventh cause. 

Jagues. How the seventh cause? Good, my lord,like 
this fellow. 

Duke. Vike him very well. 

Clown. I press in here sir, among the rest of the coun- 
try copulatives. Rich honesty dwells like a miser, sir, in 
a poor house, as pearl in yon foul oyster. 

Duke. By my honour, he is very swi‘t and sententious. 

Clown. According to the fool’s plot, sir; and such dul- 
cent diseases. 


Jaques. But for the seventh cause; how do you find the 
quarrel on the seventh cause? 


Clown. Upon a lie seven times removed; as thus, Sif: 
I did dislike the cut* of a certain courtier’s beard; he 


*Beards of different cut were appropriated, in Shakespear’s ume 
+ 1; +4 : j ior 
to different characters and professiuns. The soldier had one fashiot 
the judge another, the bishop differed from them both, &c. 
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sD ont the word, if I saidhis beard was not cut well, he 
= was in the mind it was. This is called the Retort cour- 
a- teous. If I sent him word again, it was not well cut, he 
” would send me word, he cut it to please himself. This 
iS is called the Quip modest. If again, it was not well cut, 


he disabled my judgment. This is called the Reply 

S Churlish. If again it was not well cut, he would answer, 

I J speak not true. This is call’d the aly J vahant. If 
again it was not well cut, he would say, J lie. This is 

called the Countercheck es and soto the Lie 


measured swords, and parted. 

Jaques. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the lie? 

Clown. O sir, we quarrel in print, by the book; as you 
have books for good manners, I will name you the de- 
erees, The first, the Retort courteous; the second, the 
Quip modest; the third, theRéply churlish; the fourth, 
the Reproof valiant; the fifth, the Counter-check quarrel- 
some; the sixth, the Lie with ciréumstance; the seventh, 
the Lie direct. All these you may avoid, but the Lie 
direct; and you may avoid that too, with an Jf I knew 
when seven justices could not take a quarrel; but when 
the parties were met themselves, one of them thought of 
an If, as, If you said so, then I said so; and they shook 
hands, and swore brothers. Your Jf is the only peace 
maker; much virtue in Jf- 


S circumstantial, and the Lie direct. 

t Jaques. And how oft did you say, his beard was not 
well cut? 

y Clown. I durst go no further than the Lie circumstan- 

: fal; nor he durst not give me the Lie direct; and so. we 

l , ! 


eo 


FEMALE MISERY 


Near sightéd, bobbing ata small needle to thread it till 
you lose your temper, and ot last find its eye broken. 
Dropping a new silk umbrella in the mud. 
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A French writer having lampooned a nobleman, was caned } 
fuim for his licentious wit: when applying to the Duke of Orleans 
then- Regent, and begging him to do him yustice, the Duke replied 
with a smile, ‘Sir, it has been done already.’ 





wisnereeeeeeeeete eee ton Hee HeHneteeeeeetnettee Hi 
POMPEY, 
Oppeseeeneseeeneneeeoeeteess soonenneesoneonetsesssassrassis 





The Good-Natured Bully. 


Two teamsters with their teams one day, 
Chanc’d on the road to meet; 

And neither, as the sailors say, 
Would, start, or tack or sheet, 


But soon to end the tedious jest, 
[he stouter and the taller, 

In threat’ning posture, thus address’d, 
The shorter and the smaller. 


‘By sturdy Hercules I vow ’” 
Anc gave his whip a smack, 
‘ll serve you as I did just now, 
A mana short way back.’ 


tT yield, I yie'd, I'll jee and pass, 
Since you’re my overmatch; 

Resisting, | should be an ass, 
So I shall make despatch,’ 


So said, sodone. ‘Now since I’ve pass’d, 
Because you would compel me, 

Hew you that other man hatass’d, 
Be good enough to tell me.’ 


‘With all my heart. The rogue d’ye sec. 
So obsiinate his whim, 

{found would not turn out for me, 
So I—turn'’d ovt for him.’ 


EPIGRAM. 
_ In one of the principal streets in Bristol, (Eng.) 1s a spirit shop, & 
immediately cver it,in an upper story, a handsome Methodist meet 
ing house—on this was written the following epigram: 


There’s a spirit above, and a spirit below, 
A spirit of joy, and a spirit of woe ; 

‘The spirit above is a sprit divine, 

But the spirit below is the spirit of wine. 
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John Anderson my Jagea Parody. 


ee « -¢ “JOHN ANDERSON, my io, Jah \< 

' © To try her canny hand Johng her namsher 
To honest and industrious ways instruckiapagar 
And a book-binder she made of you, TORH Ade 


John Anderson, my Jo, John, whenk Yousw: 
3 Yon runaway and left yourtrade and Stre 
«You runaway and left your-Boss You cariae 


And a cent reward was bid for you, Johit 


“John Anderson, my Jo, John, you changed your mame likewise, es + . 
- And turn’dwetrelling actor;John, yourself to aggrandize; %. * 
, ~ And now you’ve chang’d again, John, *tis strange, but yet ’tis se, * 
*Froa play actor to editor, John Anderson, my Jo. ; 


— 


’ Jotth Anderson, my Jo, John, we're truly glad to hear, 
“That you should have sufficient sense to be an editor; 5 
We really can’t beleive it, John, we thi tyou’re jn Co, sy 
With a certain bragadocia JUDGE, Joh derson, my Jo, © ba 
John Anderson, my Jo, John, you're acting yery mean, is wg > 
You slander sid med viotes men and keep bad snaeen > 2 
You’'! get yourself offended John, and Judge’ will alsg, - 4s af 
‘Unless you quit your dirty tricke, Joho Apdersom, my Jo,, ~~ - >” 






¢ Jobn Anderson, my Jo, Johi, you’re cétta 
If you can’t see.the Judge, of you, is making ) 
« He places you in front, John, you’ve nothing’ to forego, ; 

You’ve neither wealth nor character, Jghn Anderson, my Jo. i 


* Be - * John Anderson, my Jo, John to tlear yOur darling Judge; 
; You took your affi ai John, which people here call ‘ 3? 
A lame élcetioneering trick, which’ men of sense well: Know, 
You've sworn to raise your falling Crane, Jubn Andersoa, my Jo, 
A J, 


Your {rane hs wrote hislife, John, to raise him in Mledightge 
4 He tells tlie world his randaddy and brothers all could 1 tie 





_ . But never says a word, John, how his own blood did flow,: 
, When he turn’d back from Loramies, Jolin Anderson, my i 
palit . GREENVI 
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